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In looking back to
oharacters | have met in my intercourse

with men of all countries, during & diver-
sified journey through life,
poue wore singular than the person I sball
name SNigismund, whose acquaintance 1
mwade in Usiro, four years ago. In what

this singularity consisted. and how it
fashioned his cereer, will be apparent when

1 trapscribe portions of conversations
which I had with bim occssionaily daring
the short nme we were together. Bug, in
order that those who are at the troubile to
read these pages may form some pioture of
the man, physieally, 1 will deacribe the
eficot he produced upon me the first time

we met,

It was in & low cafe, where 1 had been
drawn from the street by curiosity to
watch—rather than listen to—a recilation,
half song half poem, acoompanied Ly
mopstrous twanging and scraping of 1in.
stiruments, the chief performer being a
humorous fellow, whose facinl expression
and gestures evinoed a dramatic capacity
which had its reward 1o the low gurgie of

laughter and the frequent appiasuse where-
with his narrative was greeted.

[t was & curious sight—that mass of tar-
bouches aud turbans, with the upturned

olive fsces beneath shem, the dim light
from s single oil lamp flashing now and
wgain on their white teeth and gleaming
eyes, the tiery ends of the cigarettes each
mun held Letween his lips burniug like so
many stars throngb the thick atmosphere of
the room. ‘There was butone European (at
least | took him for sneb) in the place, ana
he sat beside me. He was » faip man, in-
clining to reduess; s hair closely eropoed,
bis mustache long and bushby: bis face
otherwise clean ahaved. In repose, his fine
rolile and stone-blue eyes—whiceh, | found
ter, became like blue diamonds when he
wasexcited —bis enrious bitter-sweetsmile,
exvloding into a thunderous langh, now
and agaio, impressed me greatly, and re-
minded me of » cortain portrait by Titlan,
in tbue Pitti Palace, full of wonderful possi-
bilities—a portrait that hasalways aroused
my curiesity, What manper ol man was
tiue? Evidently he understood every word
that fell from the Arab tale-teller, and en-
joyed 1. FPresently he drew a pencil from
is pocket, and some lesters, on the back of
one of which he began hurriedly to sketch
the bead and sction of the performer. In
doing this my eve caught the word “Es-
guire” om the letter. It confirmed my sus-
picion as to the owner's pationality.

“I'ie first part of the tale ended jnst
then- or it may bave been one short tale,
complete: avd the applause was succeeded
by & lull. Some went out; but | saw my
neighvor had no intention of moving.
waroed to him and saa:

“Yon follow this Arabic story perfe
pir! ls it amusing!”

He looked me rull
phed, “lt1a.”

“Nothing daunted, 1 sa1d: **Wounld youn
mind telling we what 1t 12 all aboust!”

“You would probably not understand if
I1did. There are things wbich none but
au Eastern—or one wkho is almost au Esst-
ern, can comprebend.”

His tone was less «hurlish than his
words, or 1 suppose this would bave shut
me op, He had shrown away the end of
his oigarettee, and drew out his case as he
spoke. Lo! 1t was empty.

“May | offer you onel!” 1 held out my
own case, ‘“They are very good. I com-
prenend a cigractte. if ] onnnot Arab wit.”

Again be looked at me, astonished, but
less coidly. The thirst tor tobacco was
stroug—stronger eveu than his desire to
repuise sn obtrusive stranger. He took the
oigarette, and thanked me.

*“You are not like mostof yonr country-
men,” he said, with the first gleam of a
stuile he had vouehsafed me.

“*Uar coupntrymen, surely?
Engish?”

*| beiong to ne country.”

“How i1a thar?”

“] am more ut home on the banks of the
Tigris than on the Mississippi, or the
Thames. | bate politics, white ties. and
small talk. | travel ail the year round,
but abjure Enropean oities and the haunts
of fashionable folk. 1 live among the
people, 1 am of the people, wherever 1
may be”

“Upto a coertisin point I can understand
this.” 1 replied. “"HBut doyou never feel the
waut of congenial companionship?”’

“Never. leople bore me—how they bore
me!—with their platntudes and their oon-
ventionalities. Haliz and Firdusi are com-
panionship enough for me. [ prefer them
to Murtin Farqubar Tupper.”

| lsugled, *“Itis ecasy to see youdonot
moye with the age. The reign of platitude
is past—the reign 91’ paradox, of lawless-
ness, has begun. Lverything 18 acceptable
now, Lut the acceptea.”

“New-ifangled philosophies have no inter-
est for me,” he replied carelessly. “Owmar
Kayam has torestalled them all.”

“i’ersonal contact with humanity is bet-
ter thap consiantly poring over the utter.
ances of the wisest man that ever lived
—even “hakspeare, whe has more tlesh and
bloodd 10 him than all your old Persians.”

“*You are beating the air like the preach-
ers,”” he returned, with a smile. '] bhave
plenty of contaet with bumanity- only it
wuot of your soit, 1l don't want to hear,
seoond-hand, what the moedern peddlers
olier for sale, as new; atill lvss do ] care to
listen to the jaise enthusiasius, and ex plos-
ive rnbbish your traveling wspiusters and
unspeakable widows pour out 1o me,
when we meet al 1avle d’ hotes,”

“lgive you up tabled’ heotes. Butin cer-
tain socleties there are men, sye, and
women, too, whe will give you—", | hesi-
tated.

“New lamps for old?” lere be langhed
for the first time since he bad conversed.
“Well. I preier the old. Miue, hke Alad-
di’s, hus & magionl power the new
dou’s possess, All these people, who have
so little changed in thousands of years—I
never tite ol studying them, Their poetry,
their written Wwisdou, 1nterost me as noth-
ing else does.”

“*Sualll tell yon what | believe to be the
secrel of this?! You have mastered their
tongues, whiceh eomparatively few Earo-
prans know, Excuse me.1f | say that
vanity has something to do with 18, You
feel us il you bud a preseriptive right to
their wisdom and poetry and you exalt the
value of them, us we are apt to do things
which are an exolasive possession.”

Perbaps a shade of unvoystice crossed bis
face, but it was goue in & moment, as he
Bald:

1 care for po man's opinion; therefore
Low can vanity bave anyihiug to say to it!
1 tell you that in America and karope
everytuing has been ssid that can be said
—1t 1s ull like a sucked orange. | lind more
Juice ana Navor in these Easterns than in
all the Westerns put together, whose fash-
jons of thinking ehanyge lhike their clothes,
Muboniwetaus ure the only tras couserva-
tivea"”

“Ihey Are couservative of vrejudice apd
sapacity,” L eaid, botly, "butif they were
endowed with wvery virtue uander the sun,
thet would not atiect my argunment. You
must live, virtuslly alone, among veople
with whom-—say what yon will—you can
bave bat littie in common. What good
ean you do them, or they you? We are not
put here to live for ourselves alone, or—"

“Idon's subseribe 1o that,” he intersupt-
ed, “l live for myself—a purely reitish
Jife, nnd | tind it perfectly satisfactery. |
want nothing from sny man; neither do 1
give—oxcedt the miserable cown | care
pothing nbon_t. I'bat which 1 do eare
abous, my society, | am not prodigal of.”

iere the story teller took np his parable
again, and my new acquaintance turned
towards him and gave the same amased
sttentien to the narrative he had previons.
Iy done. When 1t was linished, and there
wns a general exodns, showing that the
ent-riainment for the eveuing was over, [
snid, as we stepped into the moonlit street,
anad | offered bim saother cigaretite: “Are

ou staying at Shepberd's Hotel?”

“Heaven ferbid! I am at an obsoure
Arab caravansary in the old gquarter of
Caire.” Then, suddenly, "o you care to

ole Anad smoke s narghile there before
imsuru ot

iy,

in the face and re-

Yon are

the many strange |

I can reecall |

by the Author,)

Furopean with whom bhe came in contact
sud that he was amused, as well as amazed,
to lind a dry twig smuoug she plisnt grass
resisting his scorninl sevthe. Not other-
wise was this invitation expiicable. | ne-
cepted 1t cordially, tor he interested e,

- and we walked on 1or the Lest partof a

mile, conversing 11ll we reached a low arch-
way, under which we passed, and | found
wyselt in a large square court, surrounded
on three sides by & natrow balcony, Two
or three Arabs were seated on some mat.
tlug, smoking and talking in the bright
moonlight which fell on the side of tue
court whers they sat, casting a black shad-
ow slantwise from the other side. A door
atood open there, through which 1 saw the
red-yellow flare of a lamp. We mounted
the wooden exterior staircase in an angle
of the court, and Sigismund drew a key
from his pocket and opened 1t

The room we eutered was small, and 1n
strange confusion. The bed was strewn
with papers: MSS, 1n every stage of
decomposition. The tloor was covered with
them: one of thetwo tables 1n the rocom
was thickly piled with them, and with vol-
umes in Persian and Arabie. On the other
table were pipes, tobacco, & small mirroer,
some sheets of music and his toilet ar-
rangements, wbich were of the simplest
description. A bath wasin one corner of
the room, and some open portmanteanx,
into which, as there was no wardrobe, bhis
clothes were pitched. In another corner
was some sors of gaitar or mandolin. Sev-
eral pencil sketches of figures were pinned
against the wall; and upon ashelf above
the bed was s row of flusks and phials, of
every shape and size, all corked and all
inbeled. | was not long leitin doubt as
to their contents.

He filled & pipe and ofiered it to me. At
the same moment the doorway, through
which the moonlight poured, was sundden-
ly darkened Ly the form of an Arab in &
white bournous. His gleaming, olive face
peered in, with & salatastion, and a few
rapid words pussed between the two—as it
seemed to me, answers on the Arab’s part
to Sigismund’s questions. The Arab 1n.
dulged freely pantomime. He raised the
palm of his right band, ocup like, to re-
ceive his cheek, whioh be inclined into it,
He imposed the other hand alternately
upon his brow and his stomach, and Sigis-
muud appeared eatistiea. He took down
two phials from the sbelf, poured out a
measared quantity from each, and handed
the glass o the man, who with a profound
salaam disappeared. _

“So these tellows come to you for medi-
oine, do they 1" 1 said.

“Yes. I aw a doctor. At least I took out
my diploma years ago, and used to put peo-
ple out of their pain one way or another,
for a guinea, as easily as the reat of them.”

“Have you quite given up your profes-
sionl”

“l omly practice on these poor devils,
They have faith in me, and so—they are
generally benefited.”

“Then what you esid just now was not
truel”

“Very likely. I can lie as weil as an.
other—to support my views. But what do
you meani” 4 {

‘You do give something to others. You
don’t live wholly for yourself.”

Pooh! This is only selfishness—nothing
else, I like domng 1t It gives me no
tr uble, and 1t amuses me, They tell one
another 1 am a magician, and betore l've
been in a place & week my door is besieged,
But let us drop this. * * * Tell me if
thia sherbet 1sn't prime—just such stutl as
inspired Hafiz and Omer.”

He filled me n glaes, and I dronk itoff. I
shonld have preierred old port or sound
claret; but for those who like a lusctious
Wi,'&" it wus, no doubts, excellens, Thean I
BAIAG:

“Tell me, if you do not mind, what yon
are writing—for you evidently are en-
gaxed on some big work?Y” !

“Only my jourmal—big enough in one
sense—my journal all over the world; 1n
viaces where no other European bas ever
set foos.”

“That muast be intereating. * * * And
of all the countries you have seen you pre-
fer Egypt?!”

“And Persia. Like Moore’s sunflower
(not the real one, by-the-by), my face is
now turned resointely to the God in the
East. 1don’t trouble the West mneh.”

_ “When do you mean to publish your
journall”

“Nover.”

“*Never! What is the use of transcrib-
ing 1t then, as 1 see you are doing!”

“If] live to be eighty, imbecile above,
and paralyzed below, it may amuse me to
live my wanderings over again, 50 it must
be clearly written out. But why publish?
What good would it do me? Fawmel—] de-
spise it. Monpey!—I have enough. No, I'm
to0 Wise to encounter unnecessary wor-
ries. | bave attained to the upper Calm of
my Persian poets, where the gusts and our-

rents of ambision and vasin desire are un-
known.”

“Hum! Whether your poets, with their
‘eat-and-drink-for-to-morroy.you-die’ phi-
losophy floated superior to these currents,
who shall say! One thing 18 clear. They

were not so transcendant as to refuse to
give to the world what they wrote—or you

woula not be the foolisher for them, as [-

think yvou are.”

We both launghed, "“‘Perhaps that is what
the world would be it ] publisbhed, The
overstock of foolish books shall not be in-
oreased by me,”

We talked on for nearly an bour, and
then I lefs bim for my sumptuous Shep-
berd's sleek pastures, where no sick Araba
penetrated !.l,e dormitories of the shieep
(which he Leeged so0 closely); those poor
“brevisde Panurge” blinking at the pyra-
miuds, in flocks, day after day, and braying
their littie chorns of correct approval,
What a contrast to thisracy and wrong-
headed S:gismumd.

We became great friends; meeting daily
daring my stay in Cairo, It often struck
me as odd that we should snit each other,
our ideas on pearly all snbjects of unport
being diametrically opposed. Perhaps it
wns on this aecovnt that be interested
me, Sell-prociaimed egotists rarely inter.
est anvone; butit required no great dis-
cernient to see that bis egotism was only
& thin ornst, which, do what be won!d to
barden it around him, might easily be
piercoed through, when occasion de-
manded. Hooften made me angry by his
contempt for accidental civilization. Alas!
poor fellow! 1 canmnot help thinking now
that had he seen mere of it he might have
bovn saved from committing a fatal error.
I used to say that if the devil himself ap-
peared with o fez on his head, Sigismund
would greet him warmly., Me, however,
without a fez, | am happy to remember. he
slways scemed glad to seo. Though we
wrangled over the great problems of lite,
there were many things we had in common.
In the lower-lields of music and poetry,
the breath of the same sweet herbs ap-
pealed to cach, and we knew, in inter-
ohangiong thoughts, that we felt the beauty
of color and torm 1n much the same way,

Besides an unusual capacity with bis
pencil for seizing eharacter and delineating
action, be sang with great spirit and feel-
ing snatebes of song from all lands, which
he bhad picked up, improvising an accom-
paniment on the guitar, and, though un-
taught, he was never wrong in his har-
monies. Like everytning he did, his sing-
ing was original; not to be confounded with
the ordinary baritone warbling of drawing
rooms. You wers not bound to like ail that
wild outiandish music, with 1te strange in-
tervals und progressions, but certainly yoa
bhad pever heard it before. I found great
pleasure in listening to bim and in listen-
ing with him to such music as theoafes and
publie bands afforded, where bis taste and
diserimination seemed to me first rate.
since italways agreed with mine.

On one of these ocoasions—it was my last
evening 1n Cairo for some weeks as | was
going up to Wadi-Halfa the next day —we
hiad dined together and bad repaired to one
of the best music halls, where a sapecial en-
tertsinment was anpounced. The great
attraction to most of the men present was
the dancing of & young woman, said to be
Circassian, and supposed to be beantiful.
At least, so the effigien of a female, where-

with the walls bad been placarded for some |

davs, were meant to lead you to believe.
This houri was clothed, apparently, in

nothing but .“lﬁ"“& and had eves like |

spoonsful of black enrrant jelly. She was
represented as porsed upon her toes, with a
tumbourine in her uplifted srms, like all

© 1% bo generally mowed down eveyythe resi of the world, we were ourious to

see how far the artist had drawn upon his |

imagination for this bmtut?.

Our little table with cofiee was in the
front row. A tolerauble orchestra, and souie
rather excruciativg French singing occu-
pied the lirst part of the svening.

Then came the interinde — what was
Jooked to as the gem of the evening and
just before which performance the hall be-
came crowded, La belle Fatima stepped
forward to dance her solo. | was agreea-
Liy surprised. Without ali the henns,
pearl powder and rouge the girl wounld have
been an attraotive creature. She was
splendidly buile, and moved well. Herat-
tire, though permitting & great deal to be
seen through clonds ot spangled ganze, was
not asindecent as many present had been
lea to hope. That the sequins played a
prow.inent partin it, | am nol prepared te
deny. Hat, besides the svangled gnuze

which descended to her ankles (laden, aa !

ber arius were, with glittering bangles)
she held a sleezy goid-woven scarf,
which she woond roupd her body
as sbhe danced, then, like lightning, un-
woupd and enveloped herself 1rom head to
tootin it. But it was not dancing; 1t waa
s swift, gliding wovement— a quivering of
the whole spangled frame, as thut of a ser-
peut, with a wouderful interlacing of the
srms and twinkling of the feet, as she
struck her tamboarine now and again—
voluptuons. but never indelicato 1n sngges-
tion; without the otiense, and with intinite-
ly more grace than the contortions of the
gawaze girls] had seen. The manner:n
which she ilang her lithe body backwards,
inflating the gold-threaded scarf, hike a
nautilus-shell, behind her, was memorable,
and recalled to me & poss of a well-known
dancer, whom she certainly had never seen,

in one of these sirange gyrations, which
brought her close to the footlights of the
raised stage, and consequently almost
within an arm’s length of us, by some
means or other her glittering ganzes
caught fire, and in an instant the girl was
enveloped in tlame. The whole ball rose
with & roar of horror; but one man alone
scted with promptitnde, No one at the
siie wings had the courage or the presence
of mind to come to the assistance of the
poor, territied creature, who ran shrieking
to and tro, hiterally a pillar of tire. Hut
Sigismuud, with one boand, had cleared
the footlights, and flinging his heavy In-
verness oape over her, tlung her to the
ground., Theflames were extinguished; in
another minute 1t wonla have been too late
to save her. He lifted the poor, scorched
body 1n his arms, like a child, and carried
ber off the stage amid the plaudits of the
apectators.

I ran round behind and joined bim. He
told the manager that be was a surgeon,
and wonld attend to the girl. An old wom-
an, who may hbave been her mother, for
aught | know. and at all eventa pluyed the
part, ran in and our, wringing her hands
and Dbellowing, till Sigismund steruly
ordered her to hold her peace or leave the
room. I, myself, remained in the adjoining
room, while the girl was being examined,
and her wounds tended. She was terribly
burnt about the legs and body, but her
face and arms were spared. She was gquite
tranquil, only half-conscious, 1 believe,
from prostration. When he had adminis-
tered some stimulant, and wrapped her
from head to foot i1n ecotton wool, Bixis-
mund said she might be removed to her
own dwelling. I helped him inthe transit.
We carried her in blankets to the squahid
room, bard by, which was La [elle
Fatima's temporary home, and then, find-
ing I conld be of no furtber nse and that
Sigismund meant to remain with his pa-
tient all night, I lelt him. )

The prext merning I ran in to bid bim
good-bye. He had never lett the girl’s bed-
side, but looked less anxious than he had
done the previous nighs

*1 don't fear for her life,” he said, *“'She
won’t die—but | doubt if she will ever be
able todance again. Her legs are so fear-
fully burns there will probably be a con-
traction of some of the sinews, " " * A
pity—isn’e 1t?”’

“Poor creature! But your own
hands are badly burntg, I see.”

“Onb! That's nothing. And I don’t de.
pend on my hands, you see—she does, upon
ber legs.”

He laughed lightly, as if be ocared noth-
ing. I would not take the taste of that
characteristio speech out of my mouth,
And so, with a hand laid on euch of his
shoulders, since my hand might not grasp
bis, we parted. The pity of 1t! | have never
seen him sinoe,

Ile was often in my thoughts, during the
two months | wasabsent from Cairv, and
the first shing I did. on my return, wasto go
in search of him. My disappointment was
great to learn at his earavansary that he
Lad left Cairo; morethey conld not tell me.

was resolved to discover, if possible,
where be had gone, and why; since he had
given me to understand bhe would remain
here tor some weeks longer, 1 bethougbt
mo of his patient, the poor burnt ballerina;
it was possible she might know what bad
become of him. But on applving at her
room, | found that she, also, had departed
with her mother; still sufiering and lame,
they told me, but able to craw] about with
a stick, 1 was giving it np in despair, not
npmwixed with resentment at his treatment
of me, when, on going to my banker’s a
letter was placed in my hands, the
gnpersoription on whioh I at once
recognized as being Sigismuand’s. [ forgot
money, and everything else; | sat down in
the office, and read the following:

“Farewsll, my friend. Cireumstancesover
whioli §{ bave no control, as your penny-a-
linere say, are driving me forth with my
wallet on my back, once more to the land
of the lily and the rose. 1 would wait to
shake your hand—one of the few | ever
wish to shake—again, but this dancing
gir! and her mother must be at Teheran by
s certain date; and I go with them. The
girl can’'t walk yet, you see, and depends
on me,

“l had a spaniel onoe, who lroke his
Jeg—and it amuosed moe to nurse it. It
was only a seifish gratifieation, devoid of
real benevolence; hut the dog. not dis-
eriminating between motives, became de-
voted tome. 1 pnt on sackeloth when 1t
died., Bo may it chanoce to be with this girl
~—who knowsa?

*“*Allah is great! May you prosper till we
meet again, wheresoever that may be,

“SIGISMUNDY
———ely- A~~~ —

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
The Nile has n?all nf only six inches in
one thousand niles,

Condors have been killed in Pern with
wings of forty feeg spread.

The farmer 1n Japan who has ten acres
of land is looked npon as & monopolist,

Tune largeat trees are in Australia, some
exceeding over four bundred feetin height.

In 1850 there was one ceriminal in 8.500 of

our povunlation. but in 1500 there was onen
86.5, a tremendous 1ncrease in forty years,

The city assessor of Lowell, Mass., has
announced tignt he will hereafter assess
the three thousand bicycles owned in that
city.

The drummers of the Anstrian army
have been armed with the regulation ritie,
This adds 4¢.904 available tighting men to
the army.

One-cent pieces are being introduced in
Oakland, Cal, for the lirst time. The
smaliest legal tender formerly used was
five-cent picces,

Baron Liebig, the German chemist, savs
that as moch flower as will lie on the point
of a table knife contains as muoch nutritive
con‘;nlnante as eight pints of the best Leer
made.

Sir John Herschel says that if a solid oyl-
inder of ice forty-five wmwiles in dinmeter
and 200,000 miles long were plungea end
first into the sun 1t wou!d melt 1n o second
of time, .

The bottle from which Generals Sherman
and Johnston took a drink at the tiwe of
the latver's surrender is claimed to be
owned by a Mrs, Jones, of Raleigh, North
Carolina.

Spanish Hebrews alwaye pour ont all
the water contained in the wvesselsof a
bouse wherein & person has died, fearing
that the angel of death may bave wasned
his aword 1n some of 1t,

There are 241 academies of musie in the
United States, and 503 grand opera honses
in ecities bhaving over S0 popnlation.
Over 400 theaters in the United States'are
pamed after their proprietors.

A belt recently made for the Brooklyn
City Electric Kailway Company is 116 fees
Jong, seventy-two inctes wide and weighs
1,800 pounds. One hnndred and twenty
hides were used 10 its manufucture.

It is said that when Benjamin Franklin
proposed to start a newspaper his mother
tried to dissuade him from it because, she
esaid, there were already two papers in
America and there was no room for
another.

A atream of water from a nozzle with a
dinmeter any place between si1x and nine
inches, with the surface of the source of
supply 150 feet high, will farnish power
enoagh to Lift a bowlder of 1,000 pounds
into the alr and hold it there, A stream
of this character cannot be out with an ux.

- - -

QUOTING

Prices in the (paid for) adveriisement
is a catch. Any and every New:
Spring Suit for Man or Boy is greatly
reduced in cost at No. 10 West Wash-

ington Street.

as it is made as impervious as s bar of
tempered steel by the enormous pressure
resting upon it

In Queen's county, Ireland, rightin the
centerof a level tract of couuntry, there
stands a single rock in solitary grandeuar.
It 18 the rock of Dunamasse, covered from
base to summit with the ruins of an
anoient fortreas.

The fingstaffl upon which the firatseces-
sion flag was hoisted in South Carolins,
when the State seceded in 1860, 1s still
standing. It is fastaped with iron cufls to
the gable end of an old storehouse at Skull
Shoals postotlice,

A pair of kid button shoes were made
complete and packed in & Lyny factory the
other day in filiteen minutes and forty-five
seconds. T'he previous record was tweniy-
four minutes, Of course they will be
shown at the worlid’s fair.

A mare owned by Herman Colby. of San-
born, N. H., recently gave birth to triplets,
Two of the foals were about the sizeé of Kit-
tens, snd the third perfectly formed and of
pormal size, The mare was bred to a Per-
cheron stallion weighing 1,600 pounds.

It is getting to be the fashion to address
and stamp envelopes on the back. With
the direction written ancross the folds, the
Jetter ecannot be opened by an unauthor-
ized persou without the fact being de-
tected. and such an opportunity is made
very ditficult

New York is the only State that allows
an uncle to marry his niece, In Florida
and Georg’ . marringe is prohibited within
the “"Levitical degrees;” these are set forth
m Leviticus xviii, and forbid marriages
of nephews and aunts, but seemingly not
of nncles with nieces, No European coun-
try considers such a marriage Jawful

“T'he Bon Marche in Paris s saia to em-
ploy 100 men who do nothing but watch for
shoplifters. Thisone establishment alone
arregts from 12,000 to 15,000 people annually
who have been canght stealing, ['robably
if 50,000 or 40,000 more who don’t get caught
are added an 1dea can be formed of the
way kleptomania tlourishes in I'rance,

The most eurious of aill class journals is
surely the Beggars’ Journsl, of Pamns,
which is published daily, sana gives itssub-
seribers a complete list of baptisms, wed-

mgs and fonerals to take place the same
day. Begging letter writers are provided
for by a special seetion. which gives the ar-
rivals and departures of persons of knowao
charitable tendencies,

e —

HUMOR OF THE DAY
—— e —— e
Want to Redeems Themselves.

Atlanta Constitution.

“| sse one of the magazines published a
good poem this montht”

“Yes; they're trying to compete with the
newspapers now.” _

Chance for Doubt,
New York Weekly.

She (gushingly)—Will you love me when
I'mold?

He—lLove yon! I shall idolize—um—er
Yon are not going to look lhike your
mother, are yonal

_—
-

Almost & Hint
Texas Sifrings,

“Bring ma a cup of coffes and something
to read,” s..d & New York man who is re-
markabiy fragal.

“How wounld the bill of fare doY” replied
the waiter, handing over the menu.

Womnu's Judgment,
Trath.

Mr. Perte—I can’t see how it 1s that I al-
ways lose at the races, while you win,

Mrs. Perte—You would win if vyou fol-
lowed my edvice. 1 told you to bet on the
jockey with the pink jacket and old gold
sleeves,

Unaccountable Change in Public Life,
Life.

Eaitor—I don’t see why our paper doesn’s
gell as well as 1t used t1o.

Publisher—No morado 1. Are the jokes
ditferent from what we nsed 7o print,

Editor—No, indeed. They're identicaliy
the same.

No Need of FPrayer,
New York Weekly.

Deacon Flhony—I hab not seen you at
ounh reviverl meetin’s, Mistah Black.

Miatah Hlack—Wat foh | want ob revi-
verl meoatin’a?

*“on’t you ebber oray?”

“No, 1 carry er rabbitv's foot.

How It Turned Out.
Wash ngton Btar.

*So Bankster married his ty pewriter ope-
rator!”

oa) an‘”

“And she doesn’t do any more work?”

“Itdidn’t turn ont that way. She simply
doesn't draw any more salary.”

A Vearful Threat.

Texaa Biftings

Mrs, Jones—Haven't you beard from the
Prestdent yet about the ofiice?

Mr. Jones—No, 1 shink he has gone back
on N

Mrs. Jones—Wall, we will give him one
more week and 11 hedoesn’'t appoint you to
something we will change this baby’s
name {rom Grover Cleveland to Dave Hul.

Losing Faith in Editors,
New York Weekly.
0ld Ladv—I don’s behieve this Sure Cure
Tonic is a-goin’ to do me any good.
Friend—Itv's highly spoken of in the pa-

pers, :

(ud Lady—Yes, but Vve taken forty-
seven bottles, and 1 don’t feel a Lit better.
I tell you what it is, Sarah, I'm beginniv’
to thing these newspaper editors don's
know everything.

The Merit of the Caae,
Good Naws.

Anxions Mother—Why don’t you drive
that baa boy away from your play-ground?
Good Lattle Boy—I1t wouldn’s be right,

“Wouldn's it?”

“No'm. You seethat play-ground is pab-
lie property.”

“0h, so 1t 1s.”

“Yesa'm; and it would be sort o’ selfish and
dishoncat %o deprive any other boy of oo
right to go there.”

“so it would, my angel. 1 didn's think
of that”

“Yes'm; and, besides, he can liok me.”

Just Like & Man.
New York Weekiy.

Mra Stocks—I1f we move into that cheap
bouse we'll lose eoaste,

Mr. Stocks—Don’t oare if we do; 1t's the
best we can aftord withont ronning hope-
lessly into debt, and, besides, it's & com-
fortahie place anybhow, .

Mry. Stocke—Hun! Just like a man., Only
so you can be comiortable and pay every

,*

little bill as quick as it comes in, you don’t
care what the world thinks

Helpfal duggestion.
Chicago Tribune,

“By the way,” inquired the young wom-
an with the bundles, tarming back fora
mowment, “*do you till mail orders!”

"1—1 think not, Miss,” replied the new
solesman, somewhat hesitatingly. *lhe
matrimonial agency is in the next block
south.”

Wood Floors—Eastman, Bcl;lalchar & Les

Complying with general re-
quest,

BEECHAM’S PILLS
will in future for the United

States be covered with

A Tasteless and

Soluble Coating,
completely disguising the?
» taste of the Pil]l withoutin any .
sway impairing its efficacy.
Price 25 cents a Box.

New York Depot a6s Cann! Streee
S APNPPPDPPOD b v s e

SURELY CURED.

To tTae Enrror—Please inform yonr read-
ers that I have a positive remedy for the
above named disease. Dy its timely use
thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently eured. I shall be glad to send
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers who have consmmption if they will
send me their express and post office address,
T. A. Slocumn, M.C., 183 Peurl Bt.. New York.

——

EUMMER SCHOOL—-ENTER NOW.

Indianapolis Business University.
WHEN BLNCK-ELEVATOR.
Large alry rooms.  Iudividoal instruction, 500 sta.
dents annnaily. Catalogue. "Phone 4840,
HEEB & OBBUORN-

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

CIGARS AMND TOBACCO.

P. 1. CHAMBERS.
— JOBBER OF TOBACCO, —
Musutact_urer of the eolobrated
JUDGE : CIGAR

50 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST.

BKASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING SHOP,
B e e e S W W

PIONZER SRAS-~7O02 15,

Mire. and Dealersin all kinds of Briss Grols 1awrry
sad Ught Osstings. Oar Bsariugs o 8psalsitly. He

and Job Work promptly stteaded to. 116 & LL3
Bouth Jenusylvauis street. LUelophonos G133,

TYPE-WRITERS.
REMINCTON
MandardTypeswriters.

Typewriter & Stenogra-
& phers’ Supplies.
MACHINES RENTED.
WYCKOFF,SEAMANS & BENEDICT,
Tel. 451.  Indianapolis House, 34 E. Market St

DENSHGRE

“The World's
Groeatest
Typewriter.”
Supplies for all
maclhines,

W M. Bk, Jn.,
& Co,

ade . Gencral Ageunts,
Penusyivauia street,

OPTICIANS.

Ltﬂgfs
GRCUND

\ASSES
V-
S NPT
\ e TU
2\ _.982‘;&\%

NDp -
DO. AN

)
C7G = apTICIAN-
02 EAST MARKET ST~
INDIANAPOLIS-IND,

SAVE DEPOSITS

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT ——

Absolute safety against Fire and Bargslar,
apdonly Vault of the kind in the Siate. Polloeman
day and night oo ael, Dw raal 22 s vl
keeping of Mon-y, Bon s, W.lls, Dasla, Absirao:s,
Bllver.plate, Jewels and valuable Truads sud ¢agss
BEgUSs, viC,

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-De)osit.
John S, Tarkington, Manager.

Flaass

ARCHITECTS.

WILLIAM N. BOWMAN,

ARCHITECT,
Room (3, Ingal!ls Biock,

— e g — e

DENTISTS,

DENTIST. & E REEsg

24’y Eaa: Olio 8t bet. Moridiar anl Fon o

J B PRINTING

PRINTING

MILLER PRINTING C0O.. 72 North Delaware St

DYE-HOUSES
BRILL'S STEAM DYE-WJA (.

Portierca and Lace Cartains and Faney Dress G ods
cleaned egnal to new, 36 Massschaseils avenuo aad

9o Neurth slroet, ludiauapolis, lod

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

BAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES

e i e ]
ATKINS [sairersot 61800 LA, ¢ R85

CUT, BAND, sad al other Y Q|
Belting, Emery Wheois sad :
Milll=upylies b A. \& b
IHnois «trs '8, 0ne synare sontl -
Union Stati wa.
BELTINGC and

QAW S e omess

Speciaities of
W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co.,

1328, Pean. 8t All kinds of Saws ﬂ_s_p_.‘.rad.

MILL ssetyssase OILS

MILL SS224IEs ane
Bews, B-dung,pplguurmu\%iuolq‘,m' Flloa. Wood

and iron Pulleys, Ol Cups and droased, oofin
'l‘c_lqpfmno _1332.. THE MILLER OIL <),

Nordyke & Marmon Co.
[Estab. 1851

\ Foundersand Machinists
AMill aud Elevator Huilders

Indlanapolia, Ind. Roller Mills,
Mill.-Gearing, Helting Bolting-
cloth, Graiv-oleaning aolhunary,
Midulings purifiers, Portab.e Mills,

eto. Take stresi-oars for

ABSTRACT~ OF TITLES

e

THEODORE STE: A,
Successor to Wm. O. Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

L ] lu_m'l' !ABKET STHERT

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Fartford Block, 34 oast Market Strees,
Abstracts of Titl es.

WARWICK H. RIPLEY,
LAW AND ABSTRACT
20 Thorpe Block

—

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

W P. FISIIBACK. W. P, KAFFES.
FISHBACK & KAPPES,

ATTORNEYS AT ILAW,
OrFice—Coffin’s Block, 9013 East Market street,
Rooms 22 to 25,
Will practice in State and United States Courta.

THOMAS HANNA,

Attorney at Law,
OFFiICE ROONS: Sand 0, 18% N. Pennsylvania St

JAMES B. BLACK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Rooms 57 and 58 Lombard Building,

243 EAST WASHINGTON STREERET.

——— o ——
e —

PHYSICIANS,
W, B. CLARKE M. O,
HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

3 Claypool Block,
9 North Illinois street. Telephons 571,
Resldence—iss Blackiorl street, noar Military Park

DR. J. A, SUTCLIFF:<

Surgeon,
ogﬂnl—el East Markot sizoat. Huars—9 to 10«
R.2W3 p 1 Sundays excepted. Telephone Jil

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ,
Boow 2, Odd.-Fellows Bulding
PRAOTICE LIMITED TO

Eye Ear and Throat

DR. BRAYTOA.

OFFICE-28 E Ollo; roa 10  123al 2t L
RESIDENCE—803 East Washington strast
House Wwicphvne Ld7d. Qudve lepnvie Ll

DR. E. HADLEY,
OFFIC E-—_ISB North Pannsvivauls strost
BESIDENCUE—270 Norih Dolavare siceot. OMes

hoara, ssod am. 283 p ;7 WP i OLOS. sl
tphoue, oUL 1oise Lelopliras, (2.0,

DR SARAH STOCKTON.

NORTH DELAWAKRE NTREET.

DR. C. I. FLET_H4ZR,
RESIDENCE—870 North M rid.an ikc 303
OFFIOE—309 Soath dervlian 150 sob
Otice Hours—-d 80 lva i Jawbp a; 706 o u
Telephvnes—Uillice: 90 7.; tesd aow 527

Dr. F. C. HEATH,
— EYE AND EAHR ONLY
No. 190 Weat Ohio streat,

Dr.J.E.Anderson

—SPECIALIST—
Chironie and Servous Diseases
and Diseases of Women,

_R_oo-a_f _nd g, Grand Opera House Block, K. Pann'a 5t,

A. B. BARKER® M. D, aul A B
BARKER e, M. D, 11 West Wash.
ugion st, (adisaspolls, 391 Wass
Fourth steoet, Clasiunaatl O. OCross.
eyas, calarsol, Jdeslass, Lisoasrgss o’
GAr, tasl ostarrh aal all Leaadisa »!
the Eye, Ear, Nuea Throat, Heart anl Luugs sas-
coesfully treated. speotsclesaud eyes malsanial.
Justed. Consultation free. Send slamp for Do

sHOES,
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LADIES

L {

o Tashion

EXCIVUSIVED CADIES' & CHILDREN'S.

STEEIL-HIBBON LAWN FENCE

PRICES REDUCED.

Champion Iron aasd Steel - Bibbeoa Lawa Fenoces
Wronght- [ron Feaces and Gates, Iron Penoce Posts
ELLIS & HELFENDERGER 1492t 145 South
Missiagippl street,

e ———

BEALS AND NTENCILS,

BADGES, CHECKS




